DESERT   TRAVELLING

shuffle with their feet, at the same time working
every muscle of the body in a most grotesque
fashion. As they warm to the dance they get
very much excited, yelling and shouting in a
frantic manner.

These Arabs are the dreaded robbers of the desert,
and our guard always impressed upon us, when
travelling, what a dangerous set of people they
were. Every speck on the horizon is magnified
into a probable Arab; and if by chance one is
met in the desert, the excitement is great. On
one occasion we were riding in a very lonely spot
when suddenly an Arab horseman rode into view.
Immediately our gallant guard swooped down upon
the unfortunate man, asking him what he meant
by spying upon our movements, for they did not
think it possible that he would be there alone if it
were not for that object. The Arab assured us he
had no such intentions, but had only come to meet
a friend whom he believed to be in our caravan.
However, our escort would not credit his story, so
took him prisoner till we had safely passed the
dangerous part, and then allowed him to return.
We could not help wondering whether, if there
had been"* twenty Arabs instead of one, our guard
would have been so brave.

Another time we were crossing a huge track of
waterless desert, said to be infested with marauding
Arab tribes, when suddenly we saw the escort be-
coming highly excited, waving their guns about,
preparatory to galloping off. Before we had time
to ask what it was all about they were off. We
were then driving in a carriage, so making inquiries
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